
ThcTragedie 

He is frarikt vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are theca life of it. 

Rtu * A vertuous and a Chriflianlike coclufion^ 

T° pray for them that hauc done fcathe to vs. 

Glo* So do / euer being well aduifde, * 

For had /curRnow,/ had curfl my iclfe. 

Gatf % Madame his inaieftie doth call for you. 

And for your noble Grace;and you my noble Lord. 

Jlfu. Cjtsby r we come, Lord i wil you goe with vs ? 

Rt Madan^we wil attend your Grace. Exemtwa.Glo. 

£j to * / do thee wrong, and firff began to braule, 
Tnefecretmifchiefethat / fet abroach 
1 lay vnto the greeuous charge ofothers # 

C/arence/Miom I indeed haue laid in darkneffl, 

/ do beweepe to many limple guls : 

Namely to aflihgi , D\ r by, Bncki ngham, . 

And (ay ic is the Qyieene,and[ her allies 
That (fir the K ; againR the Duke my brother# 

Novvthcy beleeue me.and withall whermc 
To be rcuengd on Hi uei's, Vaughan, Gray. 

But then / figh,and with a piece of flripture 
* them that God bids vs do good for euil : 

And thus / cloath my naked villanie 
With old odde ends, flolne out ofholy writ, 

And feeme a faint, when moft /play the diueh 

But fofr, here comes my executioners. Enter Executioners, 

How now, my hardy (lout refolued mates, * 

Are yc now going to difpatch this deed ? 

We are my Lord, and come to haue the warrant 
Tnat we may be admitted where he is# 

G/o, It was well thought vpon, /bane it here about me# 
When you haue donc,repaire to Crosbie place ; 

But firs, be hidden in the execution: 
y Vithall, obdurate; do notheare him pleade, 

For Clarence is well fpokcn,and perhaps 
May m one your hearts to pittie if you markehim# 
£^.Tufh,feare not, my L.we wil not Hand to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be a (lured: 

We conic to vfc our hands and not our tongues# 

Gto> 



of Richard the third. 

Glo % Your eies drop rnilflones,when footes eies drop tears, 
/likeyou Lads, about your bn fine (Te Exeunt* 

Enter Clarence , Rrokenbury. 

Bro k Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day£ 

Q/a Oil, I haue part a miferable night, 

So full of vgly fights, of gaffly dreames, 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfu 11 man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night. 

Thought t’were to buy a world ofhappie dayes , 

5*o full of difmall terror was the time. 

Bra. What was your dreame? /long to heare you tell if# * 
Cla # Me thought I was imbarfetfor Burgundicj 
And in my company my brother Gloceffer, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, thence we lookt toward England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefull times, 

During the warres ofYorkeand Lancafler, 

That had befallen vs : as we pafl along, 

Vpon the giddy footing ofthe Hatches, 

Me thought that Glofler Rumbled, and in Rumbling 
Stroke me ( that thought to Ray him ouer.board, 

Into the tumbling billowes of the maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drowne 
^h at dreadful 1 noyfe of waters in mine eares. 

What vgly fights of death within mine eyes ; 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wracks. 

Ten thoufand men that fifhes gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of gold, great Ancors, hcapes of pearle, 

/ncltimable Rones, vnvalued iewels. 

Some lay deadmens fculs, and in thofe holes 
Where e^ es did once inhabite, there were crept 
As twere in fcorne of eyes reflecting gems, ^ 

Which woed the flimie bottom of thVdeepe, 

And mcckt the dead bones that lay flattered hr 
Bn. Had you fuch leafurein thedmcofdealh, 
jo gaze vpon the fecrets ofthe deepe * 

CSaMc thought / had J for fl.i the en uious flood 
Xept in my foule, and would not letit foortb 
Tokccpethcemptievaftand wandring ayre, 

But 


